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NO!NO/ 7 can't BE! 


te a0 a i HAH ig 


YOUR DOOM APPROACHES, 

DOCTOR! YOU WILL JOIN 

US IN THE RIVER OF THE 
DEAD! 


we 

UN THE CASTLE OF DOCTOR KARLA, DEEP IN 
THE BLACK, BEATING HEART OF ASIA, A 
STRANGE BARGAIN /S COMPLETED.., 


KEEP PAYING 

ME AND T'LL KEEP 
BRINGING THEM! 
THERE WON'T BE 
A CORPSE LEFT 
WHEN T'M DONE / 


vw AND YOU WILL BRING _ME 
MANY BODIES FROM THE 
GRAVEYARD ON YOUR 
FERRY, PETERS! INEED 
THEM FOR MY EXPERIMENTS 
FOR MY CREATION OF A 
LIVING HUMAN goby! 


THERE SHOULD BE ENOUGH BODIES FOR A 
DOZEN EXPERIMENTS! HOW MANY DEAD 
SOULS ARE WANDERING TONIGHT UNABLE 
TO REST? WHAT IF THEY SHOULD SEEK 
REVENGE ?_ WHAT IF --- BUT TI 
MUSTN'T THINK OF THAT /! 


THIS ONE SEEMS TO BE 
A FINE SPECIMEN / 
DOCTOR KARLA WILL 
BE PLEASED WITH 


THERE (TIS! NOW I CAN COMPLETE MY 
MASTERPIECE /,,,MY LIVING, BREATHING 
MONSTER! THE WORLD MUST NEVER 
KNOW--- NOBODY--- BUT WHAT ABOUT 
PETERS? I FORGOT ABOUT MIMS 

HE MUST BE DESTROYEO / 


(B\S A DREADFUL CREATURE SPAWNED BY EV/L 
COMES TO LIFE, SO A DREADFUL 
COTA UeED IN AN EVIE MING mo 


TONIGHT, THE ONE MAN WHO 

KNOWS OF YOUR EXISTENCE 

WILL DIE / T'LL SNEAK i 
ABOARD HIS SHIP..- 


THERE'S A STRANGE RE 

CHILL IN THE AIR TONIGHT / et 
THE STENCH OF DEATH |S 
EVERYWHERE! AND 

SEEM TO HEAR VOICES / 


7 COME BACK, NO! NO! HAVE INOT 
PETERS! YOU SERVED YOU? HAVE 
WILL NEVER MERCY! 
ESCAPE FROM 


THIS BOAT! 


AS PETERS BEGAN TO DOCK, KARLA LEAPED 
“ABOARD FROM A LAUNCH, AND..- 


DIE, FOOL! YOU 
ARE NO USE TO 
ME ANY LONGER / 


ey 


THE VISION OF THE KNIFE ABOVE HIS HEAD IF YOU KILL. ME, THESE BODIES 
SEEKING TO RIP INTO HIS FLESH.,.THE WILL HAVE ALL THEIR. REVENGE 
FERRIFIED PETERS FLEES TO THE CABIN. IN ON ME_FOR OPENING THEI 
WHICH AE HAS PLACED THE HIDEOUS BODIES GRAVES! BUT REMEMBER... 
HE HAS STOLEN FROM THEIR GRAVES.-.-- YOU CANE ie THE ORDERS | 


LET ME IN! L WILL NOT 
BE SATISFIED UNTIL YOUR ME, DOCTOR. 
BLOOD RUNS ACROSS DONT KILL 


THE DECK OF THIS SHIP! 


SINK INTO THE DEPTHS OF THE 
DARK RIVER UNTIL THE RIVER 
TURNS REO WITH YOUR BLOOD / 
you ARE AS DEAD AS THE BODIES 
YOU BROUGHT ME! HEH-HEH-HEH! 


REVENGE FOR 
YOUR STOLEN 
BovIES! 


. REVENGE! 


YOU HAVE VIOLATED 
THE PACT OF DEATH! 


nae ‘ 

THE | AH,MY PRETTY ONE, YOU ARE THERE'S A FEELING OF 
DAYS PASS, | FORMING INTO MY MASTERPIECE DEATH TONIGHT: I 
THE UNHOLY | AT LAST! SOON YOU WILL CAN ALMOSTHEAR_ © 
CREATION WALK AND BREATHE-- AND TORMENTED SOULS 
BEGINS TO_| EVEN SPEAK! THE BODIES CALLING... I. MUST 
TAKE SHAPE!| THAT COMPOSE YOU HAVE : GO BACK! 

A NIGHT- BEEN VERY SATISFACTORY! 
MARE WORLD 
TAKES OVER 


WE HAVE COME TO CLAIM YOU 
FOR THE LANO OF THE OEAD! 
WE CANNOT REST UNTIL YOUR 

BODY HAS CRUMBLED To OUST! 


Out OF THE 
BROODING. 
BLACKNESS 

OF THE NIGHT, 
FIGURES OF. 
DOOM APPEAR 

TO PLAGUE 

THE MAN WHO 
HAS CAUSED 
THEIR SOULS 

TO WANDER... 


THERE |S 
NO ESCAPE! 


A SUDDEN AND ACCIDENTAL MOVING OF A 
SWITCH AND THE MONSTROUS CREATURE 
STIRS ANO COMES TO_LIFE...A CREATURE 
WITHOUT MIND OR PURPOSE... BUT ONLY THE 
TERRIBLE URGE TO DESTROY:--- 


MY CREATION 
IS MOVING ! 
iT kives! 


AS THE GREY 
DAWN BEGINS 
A_STRANGE 
PROCESSION 
MOVES SLOWLY 
“Diasos tHe Ze 
Ol 
EDGE OF Za 
DOOM AND THE 
WORLD OF” 
DARKNESS. 


TO MOVE,’ YOU 


\ LEAVE ME ALONE'N 
DON'T TOUCH ME ! 


ANE 


NO! DON'T! GAVE YOU LIFE 
AND BREATH AND THE POWER 
CAN'T... AIEEE! 


CDA 


_—— 


‘ 


8) Qut oF THE FRYING PAN INTO THE FIRE" IS 
AN OLD WARNING NO ONE SHOULD IGNORE... 
NOT EVEN A... 


FAUEDE 


YOU MAY ENTER... 
(F YOU LIKE / 
| 


A SHAFT OF LIGHT 


HOPE FOR ESCAP! 


iF, A LAST DESPERATE 
: cO 


IT SS eae Sees Ae Se... Pa 


ig THINK YOU WILL MAKE WH-WHAT. Di “ 
GOOD BAIT TO FINISH 7 THAT NS ONY 
MY COLLECTION! OW ALIMAN FLESH / 


YOU HAVE ONLY TO LURE 
MY CUSTOMERS ONTO 
THIS TRAP DOOR,,. 


Wieny DAY THE MURDERER LURES A VICTIM_FOR THE GHASTLY COLLECTION! /T WAS 
ALL SO EASY TO BEGIN WITH... 


WHAT_A GOOD IDEA! 
DO SHOW ME! 


PERHAPS YOU WOULD \T WOULD , 
ARE TO SEE THIS LOVE TO: 


UME ON 
MODEL, MADAME 7 


YES, I WOULD Like To 
SEE THIS ON! 


Bur BLOODY DEEDS CANNOT BE WASHED 
AWAY BY SLEEP! 


re 
SPHE NIGHTMARES CONTINUED...AND A 
WEEK LATER... NTINUED.-AND A J 
YOU SAID YOU 
WOULD DO ANYy- 
Y WON'T LET / THING / HAVE YOU 
E FORGET! ¢ CHANGED YOUR 
MIND ALREADY? 


YOU WiLL JOIN US, 
SOON, MY FRIEND - 


| ! A \ 


POU'RE IMAGINING 

THINGS AGAIN... 
THERE'S NOTHING 
HERE / t 


ONE OF THEM'S COME BACK! ) RUBBISH 
HE'S DRIPPING WAX ALL _/PULL YOURSELF 
OVER THE FLOOR! TOGETHER | 


THIS IS gee) LAST STRAW! I'VE 
Ce TO STOP BEFORE L GO Fi 
CRAZY! I'M econ elece: 

GET SOMEBODY wos 
YOUR OIRTY Wi P 


MADE A 
BARGAIN-- 


ie Davee ane THE 
wy cou ollecTion : 


be HARRY... 


E WERE 


wi 
EXPECTING 
you! 


YYOu'RE FAT, ELDERLY AND ECCENTRIC...A REC, f 

al LUSE.,. BUT YOL/'VE GOT MONEY, AND WHAT'S 
MORE you'vE GOT A YOUNG ANO BEAUTIFUL ‘ ‘ 
SWAMP WILDERNESS, BUT HUBERT EERE Eee MOP Soe. wore Bates you WAN 2, 


Hoe FE: 


HUBERT, DEAR... 

T'LL_ BRING YOU 

ANOTHER CUP OF 
COFFEE / 4 


HAT'S ALLYOLI HEAR FROM DOROTHY, YOUR --- BROKEN! YOU CAN HARDLY BELIEVE IT L YOU DON'T 

EAUTIFUL YOUNG WIFE,,. BECAUSE SHE 
BRUSHES AGAINST THE SIDE OF YOUR HEAD 
Vale, PLACING THE TRAY DOWN NEXT TO 


WANT To BELIEVE /7/ 


AND YOUR HEARING AID |S~--- 


——— 
(BUT WHEN JED YOUR CARETAKER WALKS INTO THE 
Holler. YoLl SEE WHY YOUMUST BELIEVE IT! HE'S 


DOROTHY KISSES YOU., SHE'S TRYING TO TELL YOU 
(OLING.. NOU'RE OLDS HE'S DESIRABLE.,, YOURE 


SHE'S SORRY AND YOUR HEART MELTS AT 
HER TOUCH 
MWELY/ JUST THE THREE OF YOU HERE...ALL ALONE IN 
IND NOW YOUR HEARING'S GONE // 


THIS SWAM 


SHE MUST HAVE LOVED YOLTO MARRY YOU! YOU TELL 
YOURSELF _IT WASN'T FOR YOUR MONEY, BUT FOR Youl!/T 
HAD TO BE AN ACCIDENT! SO YOL! FORGET ABOUT IT ! 


WHEN DINNER IS SERVED YOU ALWAYS FORGET 
ABOUT UNPLEASANT THNGS-- 


(PERHAPS YOU HAVE BEEN TOO HARD ON THE POOR 


EAR THING! YOU'LL MAKE IT UP TO HER AS SOON 
AS YOU FINISH YOUR MEAL 


AT POISON! THE CAT SPILLED 
IT INTO THE SOUP- KETTLE 
DASH INTO THE KITCHEN! ... 


i 


Sa 
[T'S FUNNY! HAHA... VERY FUNNY! ONLY BUT YOU PUSH THAT OTHER THOUGHT OUT OF YOUR MIND.AS 
SED AND DOROTHY DIDN'T EAT THEIR 


SHE KISSES YOLL YOURE TIRED AND YOU'D LIKE TO REST... 
Sour! YES,..FUNNY THAT RAT POISON DOROTHY CLEARS THE TABLE AND DECIDES TO Ki 


EAD BEFORE 
SHOULD BE RESTING OVER A SOUP - 1 RETIRING! JED RETIRES TO HIS OWN QUARTERS .--- 
KETTLE! FUNNY, AND SOMETHING ELSE? 


=~ 


se 


ay 


IT THAT NASTY THOUGHT | WELL-- NOW YoU KNOW ! 
Bur al TURN AROUND! YOU | BOTH OF THEM AKE TO 


BLAME! BOTH OF THEM — ~ 

HAVE BETRAYED You! bas More 

THEY'RE PLANNING TO = a on 

KILL YOU ! YES...ADMIT Ly 

1T:. AOMIT IT! ~ Hj 7) PR 
Cane Lege yd) 
Nea ge on ee 

—) ovis 


BUT, As You PASS 8 
ROOF, YOU LOOK U. 


You FALL ASLEEP WITH_THE/R TAUNTING LAUGHTER STILL 
INSIDE YOLIR HEAD! THAT NEXT MORNING, YOU DECIDE TO 
SPEAK TO ‘DOROTHY--TO ASK HER WHAT WENT WKONG 
BETWEEN YOLL.. YOU SEE HER OUTSIDE -- IN THE 
GARDEN... ~ 


Z 
| "Wa 
i @ 


a 


THEY COME RUNNING TO YOu-- OH, 50 
CONCERNED LOOK AT THEM. =LOOK AT 
THEIR ANXIOUS FACES 


You WANT To CHOKE THEM 
BOTH, BUT YOU CONTROL 
YOURSELE AND EVEN AS You 
TURN YOUR BACK TO GO 
INSIDE YOU THINK YOU SEE 
THEM SMILE--- 


Twice THEY'VE FAILED, THE THIRD TIME THEY MIGHT SUCCEED! 

Bes PU PETE ok ere acre 
(eo! Ss Te 

Hin Bow AWAY TOTO Z eeu OTe. 


"DOROTHY... WHERE DIDI teal you? 
WHY D0 YOU HATE ME S50? AM I 
ela AND UGLY? 7M I?AMI? 


YES, T'S JED! AND HE'S GOT THE GUN! You SNEAK 
“THE HOURS DRAG BY AND YOU LOCK YOURSELF | poWNSTAIRS, AND THEY DON'T NOTICE YOU AT ALL.. 
IN YOUR ROOM! BLT FROM YOUR WINDOW THAT 

NIGHT, YOU'VE SEEN SOMEONE APPROACH... 
SOMEONE WITH A PACKAGE UNDER HIS ARM.. 


EHINO THEM... 


2 AND YOU PICK UP THAT 
HEAVY POKER... 


PAG 300 Bene ae WR Se AR AT THE PACKAGE, GLOATING 
RD-- VERY, D-- T THE EG aE 
ak Mite ; ING-JO HURL IT INTO THE SWAMP ONCE 
] / IT... ONCE YOU'VE SEEN THAT--~ 


\ N 
= 


heabite 
Alo! tani 


IGUESS YOL! WERE WRONG, HUBERT KRANZ/ tlle 


THE RHINE ¥ YOUNG RALPH ORMSBY WAS ONE WHO 
DIA, OMLY 7O HAVE HIS OREAM TURN INTO A 


MGHTMARE ANO HIS CASTLE INTO A RAT INFESTED 


HERITAGE OF, 
——— ee 


— 


ZALPH ORMSBY, PROMISING YOUNG WRITER, B 
HAS AN ARGUMENT WITH HIS GRANDMOTHER... 


CASTLE? I KNOW I COULD 
WRITE THERE! 


YOUR GRANDFATHER MADE ME 
PROMISE, ON HIS DEATH BED, 
THAT NONE OF OUR FAMILY 
WOULD EVER VISIT THAT 
CASTLE AGAIN! IT's 
DANGEROUS, RALPH! 

TERRIBLY 

DANGEROUS! 


SIUT WHEN HIS 
GRANDMOTHER 


(ves, THE ONE \| 


NOW THAT GRANNY /5 
GONE I WILL LIVE IN 


QIED, RALPH THE CA G : WALLED See 
é CASTLE! AFTER WALLED. UP” 
COULD NO LONGER } ALL, GRANDFATHER ii ALIVE IN THE 
STULE HIF <7 WROTE HIS MOST DUNGEON! ¢ 
CURIOSITY... FAMOUS STORY THERE! THE CASTLE» \ 


<\ MUST HAVE 
THERE, HERR GIVEN 

ORMSBY, THE GRAND- 

CASTLE OF YOUR )f FATHER HIS 

| GRANDFATHER! INSPIRATION! 

WELL I REMEMBER 
HIS FAMOUS 

: a ZTORY! 


Sia 


PUT 


YOU WILL FORGIVE ME, ! ZS He sun sears IN 
HERR ORMSBY, IF I SAY. Xl NOTHING BUT \ BL00D RED CLOUDS... 
YOU ARE A FOOL! THERE )SUPERSTITIOUS 


IS EVIL IN THE CASTLE! TALES! I'M I MUST GO 
FOLKS AROUND HERE NOT AFRAID! ] HERR ORMSBY! 
FEAR IT! GOOP LUCK! 


HMMM—IT IS A SPOOKY 
SETTING! NO WONDER 
GRANDFATHER COULD WRITE 
GHOST STUFF HERE! 
ANYONE: COULD! 


A SHAME TO LET THIS PLACE ROT LIKE 
THIS, JUST BECAUSE OF SOME SILLY @ 
IDEA GRANDFATHER HAD! I'LL FIX 
A IT UP, GET SOME GOOP WORK 
3 m DONE HERE! 


NOTHING HERE: 
MUST BE MY 
IMAGINATION! 


THE STRANGE 
LAUGHTER, 


IS AGAIN! 
COMING FROM 
THOSE SHADOWS * 
DOWN THERE! 
AGAIN! SEEMS TO 
BE COMING FROM 
DOWN THERE! AN Z 
OLP DUNGEON OR 
SOMETHING ! 


UGHH — RATS! 
“BUT I'VE GOT 
TO FIND OUT 
WHO, OR. WHAT 
1S LAUGHING! 


IT 1S AGAIN! 
=j COMING FROM 


WHAT I'M THINKING 
IS CRAZY! IT WAS 
JUST A STORY! 
GRANDFATHER 
COULDN'T 


USUDDENLY MORE PEALS 
OF DEMONIACAL LAUGHTER 
RING THROUGH THE 


2 WHAT! THAT 
\ 
ZX LaucHTeR— 
/ ea BEHIND ME 


Va 
THOSE BRICKS — JUST THE WAY THEY 
WERE IN GRANDFATHER'S STORY! A 
MAN WALLED UP ALIVE! I 
Z WONDER... 


BUT IT IS TRUE! 
THE SAME AS THE 
STORY! IT 
R-REALLY 
HAPPENED! 


A GHOST, 

MY FRIEND! 

A POOR GHosT! 
I'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR 

you/ 


THOSE ARE MY & WHAT! My \~ YES! (T'S TRUE! YOUR GRANOMOTHER 
BONES!’ YOUR @ =GRAND- LOVED ME, YOU SEE / FO YOUR 
GRANOFATHER, FATHER * GRANDFATHER LLIREO ME OOWN 
. : HERE AND WALLED ME UP / IZ 
QED IN GREAT AGONY! 


/E NEVER KNEW! HE TOLO . 
WER Z HAD GONE AWAY! ANO (T'S NO LIE! 
HE WROTE A STORY ABOUT /T AND NOW /’LL 
THAT MALE HIM j HAVE MY 
REVENGE 
ON You,/ 


FAMOUS! § 


HIS GRANOSON! 
THAT'S 
ENOUGH / 


WHAT HAPPENED? AU/H.’ A, 
THESE CHAINS + I CAN'T ‘ i (C 


RALPH ORMSBY YOU! WHAT ARE YOU ie 
REGAINS HIS SENSES... GOING TO DO WITH hse 
THAT? 
Sp 


/ THIS WAS JUST 
THE WAY YOUR & NO! FOR THE 
GRANDFATHER ; LOVE OF HEAVEN! 
DID 17, 70 ME’. NO! 


HE MINUTES PASS ALL TOO RAPIOL 


Ait 1/5 MEE THE OLD MAN HAD BEEN STUDYING DEATH! HE KNEW ALL THERE WAS TO 
KNOW ABOUT — DYING! TO HIS KEEN OLD MINO, THE WAY.A MAN DREW H/S LAST GREATH, 
THE FEAR ANO PAIN ANO HORROR, WAS NOT A TRAGEOY, BUT MERELY AN IWTERESTING 8/7 
OF SCIENTIFIC DATA! PEOPLE OFTEN WONDEREO HOW HE GATHEREO 4/5 MATERIAL, BUT 
NONE COULD GUESS THE GRUESOME TRUTH, BECAUSE THEY CION'T KNOW ABOUT 

THE CURIOUS COFFIN... 


PROFESSOR HOMER KELSEY CONCLUDES 
ANOTHER IWTERVIEW WITH THE PRESS... 


VERY INTERESTING, | FOR MY OWN FUNERAL,Y ECCENTRIC: ZRAZY! MY 
PROFESSOR KELSEY! / YOUNG MAN! SPEAK BOOKS ON DEATH, 

YOU MADE THIS up! NO NEED To BE THE WAY Z LIVE, 
COFFIN YOURSELF, AFRAID OF DEATH! THE WAY I HOARD 


I KNOW I'M CONSIDERED 


BY HAND? FOR 7 : MY MONEY, EVERY- 
YOUR OWN, i THING! I DON'T 
j CARE! AND 
Ns THIS PICTURE ¥ 
AND INTERVIEW } 
WILL BE GOOD 
PUBLICITY FOR 
MY NEW BO00K— 
THE FACTS 
OF DEATHS 


BACK AT THE OFFICE OF THE GLOBE. 


YOU GOT THE KELSEY J YOU CAN SAY THAT 
STORY, HUH? Goop! AGAIN! IMAGINE POSING 
THE OLD DODO MAKES )FOR A PICTURE IN 
GOOD COPY ONCE A 

YEAR! HE'S A REAL 

MACABRE CHARACTER, 

AIN'T HE? 


INTEREST 15. $0 WIDE-SPREAD THAT THE NEXT 
DAY, IN ANOTHER CITY. 
I$ THAT ALL YOU GOTTA DO, 
SLUGGER? ALWAYS READING THE 


STUPID PAPERS! AND WE'RE 
DOWN TO OUR LAST TEN POLLARS! 


SHADDUP, MYRTLE! ANYWAY |] 

I THINK THE FAMINE IS 

OVER! I JUST GOTA 
BEAUTIFUL IDEA} 


| 


HMMM — MAYBE 

YOU GOT AN IDEA 
AT THAT: 
SLUGGER! 


$0 THIS! THE OLD MAN DON'T 
BELIEVE IN BANKS! SO WHERE 
DOES HE KEEP ALL HIS LOOT? 
MIGHT BE INTERESTING TO 
FIND OUT, HUH? 


PROFESSOR. HOMER. 
KELSEY, THE MAN WHO 
HAS MACE DEATH HS LIKE- 
LONG STUO% TODAY 
ANNOUNCED THE PLIBLICATION 
DATE OF HIS NEW BOOK, THE 
FACTS OF CLEATH! THE d 
PROFESSOR ALLOWED HIS 
PICTURE TO BE TAKEN 1 
A COFFIN WHICH HE MADE 
HIMSELF AND IN WHICH, 
HE WILL BE BURIED! 
INTEREST (5 WIDE 
SPREAD... 


SEE THIS? THE OLD PROFESSOR 
WHAT WRITES ALL THEM BOOKS 
ABOUT OYING? HE'S A NUT, 
SEE? BUT HE IS ALSO A 
MILLIONAIRE, I HEAR! 


$0.4 LEW WIGHTSY THIS 1S A PUSH- 
LATER «00 OVER, MYRTLE! I 

a CASED IT GOOD, AND HE 

DON'T HAVE NO GUARDS, 

\ 00GS OR ANYTHING! 


F YEAH! I BEEN )= 
WONDERING 
g ABOUT THAT! 
5] IT'S ALMOST 
jp LIKE HE 
* WANTEO. 
SOMEBODY 
=| TO ROB AG 
HIM! 3 


lea 


Mwures LaTEeR...\ Sf I DUNNO, 


 ————aaT SLUGGER! A 
WY LOOKIT THAT) MYRTLE! MORE AND 


THING TELLS 
ME WE BETTER 
LEAVE THIS JOB 


\ /S SITTING IN HIS 
=, COFFIN! 


GOOD EVENING, 
MY FRIENDS! I 
WAS BEGINNING 
TO WORRY! I 
THOUGHT PERHAPS 
YOU WEREN'T 


YOU'RE SUFFERING FROM 
THE GENERAL DELUSION 
THAT I HAVE LARGE SUMS 
OF MONEY CONCEALED IN 
<2 THE HOUSE! I'M SORRY, 
BUT I HAVE NO money! 
I'M A PAUPER! 


Y SNAP OUT OF IT! THE TREE 
IS RIPE FOR PICKING, I y= 
Rex TELL YOU! 
eer BUT IT'S 
TOO EASY.’ 


OH, YES! THAT IS, I ¢ 
WAS EXPECTING SOMEONE 
L DIDN'T KNOW EXACTLY WHO 
IT WOULD BE, OF COURSE! AND 


YEAH, NOW THAT WE'RE HERE, 
YOU CAN CUT OUT THE 
DOUBLE-TALK! 

FORK OVER 

THE DOUGH! 


YOU KNOW, 
POP! MONEY! 
GIVE IT TO 


% 
Uf Ore 
SUSPECTED! 
YOUR INTELLI-~ 
WE SURE HAVE! any GENCE |S OF THE 
LIKE THIS! NOW TELL Y LOWEST ORDER! YOU 
US WHERE THE POUGH| RESORT TO FORCE AT 


IS STASHED AWAY 


f\ THE VERY BEGINNING! 
OR YOU GET __ 4G 


Um AN INTELLIGENT CROOK, 

7 GIVEN THIS SITUATION, 
WITH A COFFUM PRESENT, 
WOULD HAVE GONE ABO! 
IT DIFFERENTLY! FEAR, 
THE THREAT OF DEATH, 
I$ SO MUCH MORE 
EFFICACIOUS! 


Allo THe FEMALE OF Te 
\ \ SL SELES. TAKES OVER «++ 
HUH! YOU HAH! THE WW YEAH, L THINK L SEE WHAT 
ARE NuTs! FEMALE YOU MEAN, POP! YOU THINK _/WE'LL JUST GIVE YOU A PRE- 
I DON'T OF THE WE'RE TOO CRUDE, HUH? ye VUE OF DEATH, POP! YOU 
WE CAN'T SCARE YOU! THOUGHT I WOULDN'T FIGURE 
TO GET ¢ ALWAYS BUT MAYBE YOU GOT / THAT OUT; HUH? WELL, YOU AIN'T 
AN IDEA! ) THE mosT ANOTHER THINK GOT ALL THE INTELLIGENCE IN 
INTELLI~ COMING! THE WORLD! 
YEAH! INTO 
THE COFFIN 
witH You! 


STOP FIGHTING, YOU Y 
OLD FOOL! GET IN! A TALK! A FEW MINUTES }<s> I'LL SMASH 
UNLESS YOU'RE YOUR FINGERS, 


READY TO TALK! ] WITH NO AIR, ANO YOU CRAZY 
HE'LL TALK PLENTY! OLD GALooT! 


IL TELL YOU L 
HAVEN'T ANY MONEY! 
. <<) PLEASE, YOU MUST 
hs SiN y BELIEVE ME! D-DON'T! 
\? 


’ 
I'LL SMOTHER TO 
@ 


HOW DO YOU LIKE IT; POP? [ HAH-HAH! A ad z , 
MAYBE YOU—(CHUCKLE)— ] COUPLE MORE 77 
WANT YOUR PICTURE <{ MINUTES AND | FAALLy THE JOB 15 DONE... 9 cer Hie 
TAKEN, HUH ? TOOBAD \HE'LL TALK! STAY IN 
) THAT NEWSPAPER- > = gj | WHAT DO YOU THINK, | ANOTHER MINUTE, 
MAN AIN'T HERE! mi | MYRTLE? WE DON'T / GIVE HIM A GOOD 
. WANT THE OLD SCARE! AFTER 
GEEZER TO DIE IN ) ALL, HE'S THE 
THERE! HE AIN'T ONE THAT'S SO 
NO GOOD To INTERESTED 
IN DYING! 


Vey, HE AIN'T 
THUMPING ANYMORE 
M-MAYBE HE CIED 
ON US! 


DARE, THE OLD 
HUMBUG! BUT I 


GUESS YOU BETTER 


OPEN IT UP, SLUGGER! 

HE MIGHT HAVE A 

WEAK HEART OR 
SOMETHING! 


+ 


THE LOFFIN NAILS GIVE A FINAL 
SCREECH, AND THEN... | 


BOTTOM OF THE COFFIN OPENS 
DOWN INTO A SECRET PASSAGE- 
WAY! BUT I'VE A LOT 
OF SURPRISES IN 
STORE FOR YOU! 


KNOW _$0 MUCH ABOUT 
DYING 7 SIMPLE! I 
WATCH PEOPLE 


THE POLICE? MY DEAR 


OF CALLING THEM IN! IN 
A FACT, I DOUBT IF THE 
POLICE WOULD — AHEM — 
WE Lose! ) APPROVE OF MY LITTLE 
WE'LL GET 4 EXPERIMENTS! HOW_, 


HURRY UP, YOU FOOL! IF HE 
DIES, WE'LL BE OUT OF 
LUCK! HE'S THE ONLY 

ONE THAT KNOWS WHERE 
THE MONEY IS HIDDEN! 


YEAH — I'M — (GASP) — 
HURRYING! THIS 
WAS ALL YOUR IDEA, 
REMEMBER? 


MM Us 


WHAT DO You M-MEAN ? Al 
: WHAT EXPERIMENTS ? YOU 
Y FRIENDS, L HAVE NO IDEA] AIN'T THINKING OF » { 
i 

ON THE 


rT i! 
K-KILLING US? afl 


ili 


CONTRARY, 
'M QUITE 
SANE! 
BUT I'MA 

SCIENTIST! 
BUT YOU 
WILL SOON 


THE PUBLICITY, THE RUMORS OF MY CONCEALED 
WEALTH, WERE ONLY BAIT! SUGAR, YOU MIGHT BEGINS! NOW YOU'LL — 
SAY, TO — (CHUCKLE) — CATCH FLIES! YOU ARE (HAH-HAH) — SEE A PART 
NOT THE FIRST! NOR WILL You BE OF MY HOUSE THAT 

THE LAST! AND NOW... VERY FEW SEE! 


WHAT YOU 
DOING THAT 


) 


Vy 
Th 
WW A CORNER THEY SEE A 


THE TWO FALL INTO A BRIGHTLY 2 Y-YES! HE 
. LOOD ~ CHILLI Tove e 
ee BLOOD - CHILLING S/GH: ANT IT 


/LLUMINATED FIT... Wg 

WE 4 ME, T-TOO! } * GAAAA— Look! WHEN HE SAID 

WY W-WHERE [Y THAT LOONEY IS “™ B-BONES! SKULLS! J WE WEREN'T. 
P ARE WE? I'm \g GONNA EXPERIMENT g THE FIRST! 


S—-SCARED, 4 ON “US, MYRTLE! 
A SLUGGER! M45, 5; 
LL Bb 


33 
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PROFESSOR RELSEY LONSULTS 
SUODENLY THE LIGHTS DIM AND THE ERE LAPT CE as sear 
PROFESSOR'S FACE APPEARS AT A ve 7, LREADY STUDIED ALL THE 
SS WAYS OF DYING! I’M AFRAID 
MY FRIENDS, THE EXPERIMENTS HAVE 

BEEN NUMEROUS AND, FRANKLY, I'M AFRAID THAT YOU'LL HAVE TO CHOOSE ONE OF 

S RATHER, ER, LIMITED! = \ THESE; 

BUT THERE /S A R S 


Ym You 
SAN M-MEANZ 


THE PROFESSOR 1S A LITTLE PEEVEO ANO OLSGUSTED BUT AS HE CONSULTS HS MASS OF 
AT THE REACTION OF HIS "SUBJECTS"... NOTES, THE PROFESSOR MAKESA 
(LL JUST GIVE THEM A \ STARTLING DISCOVERY... vag 
NO! YAAAAA— } 064R-0EAR! TWOL LITTLE TIME TO COMPOSE pe? ] 
LET US OUT! OF THE WORST /'VE ) THEMSELVES / NOBODY eee WHAT! BUT THIS 15 Sa 
LPs EVER HAD! OF CAN HEAR THEM 1N / VNCREOIBLE/ HOW 
EEEEEEEEE — } COURSE THE CHOICE, THAT SOUND-PROOF (4, LOULD Z HAVE BEEN, 
4S HARD, BUT (EF € $0 STUPID? Z MUST 'N 
THEY PERSIST IN THIS SORT )ONE EVER SE GETTING ABSENT 
YOWWWWW- ) 0F BEHAVIOR THEY MIGHT COMES HERE !, Z é 
I DON'T WANT { RUIN MY WORK! AND NO HURRY 
YUST WHEN I'VE ALMOST Jf ABOUT 17, J 
Z 2 AFTER ALL, g 2 ¥ (NG METHOD « 


» OF DYING! 
BN OF EVERY 


POSSIBLE 


OHHH — GAAAA—B8UT LI CAN'T 
DIE NOW! IZ—MY WORK—NOT DONE 


HAVE NEVER STUQIED DEATH 
BY — AARRRRR—- 


| 


p) 


1 7 gs 
Wy es 


La 


Yes! NOW THE PROFESSOR (Ss REALLY AN 
EXPERT! HE KNEW ALL ABOLIT /T NOW... 


ag 


cg 


Lp FROM THE FETIP STENCH OF ROME'S ANCIENT CATACOMBS SWARMED THE HORRIBLE 
ARMY — STRANGE AND SINISTER BEYOND GELIEL, SWORN TO DESTROY HUMAMTY IN THEIR 
TERRIBLE BONE CRUNCHING JAWS, SLAVERING AFTER THE SMELL OF HUMAN BLOOD! ANC 70 


THIS FEARFUL SCOURGE WAS ADDED THE GREED ANO LUST FOR POWER OF ONE MAN WHO WW 
TURN WAS TO MEET THE GREEN HORDE... 


STOR BANCO! I J / HA-HA! YOU'LL 
ee DON'T WANT TO NEVER GET ME 

LOOK — HE'S HEADING KILL YOU UNLESS \ IN THE SEWER! 

FOR THE SEWER ~fezg =«L HAVE TO! 

ENTRANCE! PE 


HE'S GETTING NOT YET! L KNOW THESE WHY DON'T YoU W NO! L WANT TO TAKE 

AWAY, ZIGNOR SEWERS AS WELL AS HE FIRE, SIGNOR® # THIS ONE ALIVE IF I 

COMMISSIONER! CAN! AFTER ALL, HE'S 
ONLY A PETTY CROOK! 


uch, THESE SEWER RATS I'M CERTAIN HE DUCKED DOWN THIS way! 
GIVE ME THE CREEPS! AND THIS PASSAGE LEADS INTO THE OLD 
LOOK AT THE SIZE OF i CATACOMBS, SO HE CAN'T GET FAR! 


THEM! 


} 6 uf 
(S 77HER LIGHTS. PICK OUT A 
LEERING, GRUESOME THING 


HORRIBLE! AND THAT GAAA! Look, IT's BANCO! A 
ORT SNORE: WAS BANCO'S VOICE! MOMENT AGO. HE WAS A_MAN— 
DID YOU HEAR +S) DOWN THIS WAY! % NOW HE'S ONLY A S- SKELETON! 
THAT? 


B-BUT WHAT 
COULD HAVE 
DONE THIS, 

SIGNOR? J 


THERE iS SOMETHING 
EVIL IN THIS PLACE, 

SIGNOR COMMISSIONER! 
LET US GET OUT OF, 
HERE AT ONCE! 


THE PASSAGE— IT'S BLOCKED 
Now! B-BUT JUST A MOMENT 
AGO THERE WAS NO DOOR 


KEEP YOUR NERVE, 
MAN! THERE MUST 

BE SOME EXPLA- 
NATION FOR ALL 
THIS! BUT WE'D 
BETTER REPORT Roe 
BACK TO THE 
STATION! 


WE MUST FIND 
ANOTHER WAY OUT 
SIGNOR! AT ONCE! 


yAAAAAAAA / 


SIGNOR, LOOK! 
THOSE THINGS... 


I BEGIN TO THINK WE 


PHEW, THAT SMELL IS , 
{ ARE TRAPPED SIGNOR- 


HORRIBLE! THESE 


THOUGHT I HEARD 
SOMETHING ! 


SEALED FOR 
CENTURIES! 


MONSTERS —AND THEY'RE 
COMING AFTER US! THEY'LL 
TEAR US TO PIECES! 


RUN FOR 
YOUR LIFE, 
man! RUN? 


so 
PERHAPS THIS OLD // WORK, MAN! STACK } 
COFFIN AND THE “| MORE BONES IN 
BONES WILL STOP { THE ENTRANCE! 


— 
LOOK! ONE OF WY Y— YES! IT WILL Agee EL ani THERE IS ONLY ONE THING 
THOSE THINGS |f GET US UNLESS } Dae Al/ TO DO- GIVE THEM A VICTIM 
R-REACHING WE DO sOmME-_4 BMI AT ONCE! 

q THING ! : : 3 

me Y q , 

Ee Ss. Z ‘ ee 

: y 


ETRI ! 
YOU) PIETRO) THEY WANT A iy SAVE ME! DON'T LET THEM... 
VICTIM AND IT MUST BE g "4 
ONE OF US! $0 LET IT £EEEE YAAAAAAA— 
BE you! OUT : : Z 


oo YOU GO! 
zs yi Ww 


& T-THEY WANT ME NOW! 
{. UGH— WHAT MONSTERS 
THEY ARE— FIENDS OUT THEY WANT. 

OF HADES! dil SOMETHING’, 


ALL RIGHT, YOU— THINGS / t Soon AFTERWARD A REIGN OF 
ape (LL DO WHAT YOU WANT; = TERROR BEGINS IN ROME! $1GNOR 


epee. BUT REMEMBER THAT YOU Jogg RENZ/, COMMISSIONER OF POLICE, SEEF 


AGRE, \ MUST OBEY ME IN ‘ 
oe RETURN | WS. CHANCE TO MAKE A FORTUNE... 


Vgs / 
( THIS 19 THE NIGHT! 


Zr THAT MOMENT IN THE 


BANK OF ROME... 
vy! W- WHAT! AN EARTHQUAKE® NO, 
S- SOMETHING COMING UP THROUGH 
THE FLOOR! I'D BETTER GET 


HELP AT ONCE! 


LZATER AS THE SIGNOR KEEPS A RENMDEZVOUS 


Lino THe wero CREATURES, INTELLIGENT 
/N THE GLOOMY CATACOMBS... 


ENOUGH TO FOLLOW S/GNOR RENZI'S ORGERS, 
LOOT THE VAULT OF MILLIONS /V GOLD..-- 


4a 

YOU HAVE DONE WELL, YOU 
BRUTES! AND DON’T WORRY, 2 
L YOU'LL BE PAID! 


P THEY LL MAKE 
ME THE RICHEST © 

MAN IN THE WORLD 
BEFORE LONG! ANP 

WHO WILL SUSPECT 
z ME? 


COME ALONG NOW ANDO GET YouR- ) \/ RIGHT UP THIS LADDER 
] (S#U00ER)— REWARD! JUST DOWN NOW: IT LEADS INTO THE 
§ HERE THE CATACOMBS RUN UNDER “ BARRACKS! 

A REHABILITATION CENTERS YOU . 

: CAN HAVE THEM! 


THIS 1§ A TERRIBLE THING GR ZROM ABOVE COMES A SUDCEN, HORRIBLE OUTCRY. 
(MM DOING, BUT I MUST! 
Z PROMISED THEM VICTIMS : Y THOSE CREATURES! 
IN RETURN FOR OBEDIENCE N : 
ANO IF I DONT GIVE 


SAVE US! HELP! 
THEM THESE PEOPLE, 
THEY'LL. TAKE — ME! 


WS 


W 2 CAVT STANO THOSE TERRIBLE 
P SOUNOS AVY LONGER! /'VE GOT 

AA by 70 GET OUT OF HERE BEI 
AA! : 

V7 


FORE 


oa 


Hy 
, 


PASSES AND SIGNOR RENZ/ ACCUMULATES (2 HAVE MORE MONEY THAN A DOZEN Jomo 
ALL THE WEALTH THAT ONE MAN COUL. 4 MeN COLLD EVER SPEND — BUT 7's Exum 
WO GOOD LMLESS I CAN GET AWAY X 
FROM THOSE FIENOS OF THE 
CATACOMBS / SOMEHOW I 
he ie ener. KNEW HOW THOSE CREATURES MUST TAKE MY LOVED 

WNT ME NIGHT AND DAY — ALWAYS 7 

WANTING MORE Vie7iMs/  @ RE UE Sree 


AHH — THERE'S ONE OF THEM y LISTEN AND TRY TO UNDERSTAND! YOU MUST 
[ VOW, COME TO COMPLAIN l 4 | GO BACK TO THE CATACOMBS FOREVER! THERE 
BECAUSE THERE ARE NO YF WILL BE NO MORE VICTIMS FOR YOLI, EVER! IT's 
BECOMING TOO DANGEROUS! NOW GET OUT! >~ 


MIGHT AS WELL HAVE 
THE SHOWQOWN NOW! 


f I SAIP GET OUT, YOU FOUL Lu SIGNOR RENZ/ /§ SHOCKED FROM HIS HYSTERIA BY THE 
BEAST OF HADES! WE'RE PATHETIC SCREAMS OF 1S WIFE ANO SMALL GAUGHTER... 
ALL THROUGH! OUR BARGAIN } |i 
1S OVER! OUT! OUT! GO000 HEAVENS — THEYRE CARRYING 

! THEM AWAY TO THE CATACOMBS, AND 
1M) POWERLESS TO STOP THEM! 


DRAM TICALLY SIGNOR RENZ/ FINOS A SECRET i M- MY WIFE—MY DAUGHTER? ARE } 
PASSAGE ANO RACES TO THE RENDEZVOUS THEY SAFE? YOU MUST TELL @ 
IN Til CATACOMBS... Z ta ME— I'LL DO ANYTHING, DO YOU 

> HEAR? ANYTHING! 


"VE GOT TO BE IN TIME! I 
MUST! M— MAYBE THEY WON'T 
HARM THEM —PERHAPS THEYRE } 
ONLY TRYING TO BLUFE ME! 


AFTER M-ME 
NOW! THEY'LL 
K-KILL ME, 


HE WAS A FOOL AN A 
KNAVE, AND WAS DOOMED 
NW FROM THE STARTS 


Whar was THE SECRET 
OF THE OLO HOUSE 7 WHY 
THE OREADFUL SOUNDS 
IN THE MIGHT? WHEN 
THE MIST ROSE, COLD 
ANO OANK, ANO THE 
BATS CHITTEREO LIKE 
GRAVEYARD RATS, WHAT 
HORROR MOQVEO ANO 
MOANEO IW THE ATTIC? 
WHO SCREAMED 7 INTO 
THIS TERROR SHE CAME, 
A YOUNG BRIDE, 
DESTINEO FOR DOOM 
FROM THE VERY 
BEGINNING / 1T WAS 


SHE wHO FOUND OT SY 


THE SECRET IN THE 
HOUSE. AO 


Z INA ANO GEORGE MOORE, Vi/ST 
MARRIEO, APPROACH HIS ANCESTRAL 
HOME, WHICH LINOA HAS NEVER SEEN... 


WELL, DARLING, ey "VE ALWAYS 


THERE IT 1S! A THOUGHT IT — 

BIT GLOOMY LOOKING, | ODP THAT YOU 

LL ADMIT; BUT IT'S | NEVER BROUGHT 
BEEN IN MY FAMILY / ME HERE 

A LONG TIME! BEFORE! 


YES, LINDA! IL KNEW YOU WERE 
THINKING THAT! BUT THERE IS A 
REASON, BELIEVE ME! A REASON I 
CAN'T TELL YOU— YET! YOU MUST 
TRUST ME ANC BELIEVE IN ME... 


I DO, DARLING! LT WiLL! 
B-BLUT WHAT CAN BE SO 
MYSTERIOUS ? 


Eur 4INOA (§ IN LOVE ANO THEREFORE SLINOS 
THOUGH PUZZLED BY THE OLO HOUSE, AND HER 
HUSBANO'S MANNER, SHE DOES NOT PURSUE 
THE MATTER / BUT SEVERAL MIGHTS LATER SHE 
SUDDENLY AWAKES... 
GEORGE T oGEORGE, 
OH, L THOUGHT I HEARD \ DARLING 7 WHERE 
SOMETHING — L-LIKE A ARE you? 
moh SCREAM: 


SHE CLIMBS THE STAIRS, ASCENDING HIGHER 
ANO HIGHER, AS THE OLO HOUSE CREAKS 
OMINOUSLY ABOUT HER... i 


I—/M ALMOST TO THE 
ATTIC / OW — THERE'S 
GEORGE WOW, COMING 
DOWN THE STAIRS / 


yes! BLooo! r— 
I CAN'T EXPLAIN 
THAT, EITHER ! PLEASE, 


BUT I DON'T jUNDER- 
Bane AT ALL! I THINK 
HAVE A_RIGHT_TO— | LINDA, NO MORE 
CERELEE RE ELE — QUESTIONS TONIGHT! 
THERE'S B-BLOOD ON AS 

YOUR HANDS! 


S- SOMETHING /S GOING ON IN THIS 
HOUSE, L KNOW (T/ THOSE WOISES, 
ZOMING FROM SOMEPLACE 
UPSTAIRS, AND NO S/GN 
OF GEORGE / 


GEORGE! GEORGE, FOR THE 
LOVE OF HEAVEN, WHERE 
ARE YOU? 


LIKE THAT AND YOU 
GONE — BUT WHAT ON 
EARTH ARE YOU DOING 
UP HERE AT THIS TIME 


THAT, LNCS! x 
C-CAN'T EXPLAIN— 
NOT yeT! 


OF NIGHT7 


YOU'VE JUST GOT TO 

TRUST ME! TRUST OF_COURSE, SWEET- 

AND HELP ME! THERE \ HEART! I ‘LOVE You 

1S SOMETHING — SOME-] WITH ALL MY HEART! 

THING TERRIBLE, BUT /1 KNOW YOU 

I CAN'T TELL you! WOULDN'T DO 
ANYTHING —~ 


YOU'RE SHOCKED, RY W-WHAT DO YOU MEAN? 


LINDA! YES— I KNOW 
YOUR NAME! I KNOW 
ALL ABOUT YOU! WHICH | IT'S $O 
1S MORE THAN YOU FANTASTIC! 
KNOW ASOUT THAT Jf WHY ARE 
RASCAL YOU YOU HERE? 
MARRIED! Ff 


I— I DON'T KNOW IF I'M 
DOING RIGHT, BUT ONLY A 
BRUTE WOULD KEEP AN- 

OTHER PERSON CHAINED UP! 


y YOU'RE KIND, MY 
DEAR! BUT HURRY— 
IT'S BEEN $O LONG 


HEE—HEE ! YOU'LL FIND OUT 
SOON ENOUGH! HO-HO! 
YOU'LL SOON KNOW WHY 
GEORGE KEPT ME CHAINED 
UP ALL THESE YEARS! 


NO — PLEASE! KEEP 
AWAY FROM ME! 
You'RE BAD — 
EVIL! L KNOW 


INCREDIBLE IS THE WORD! BUT GEORGE, 
YOUR HUSBAND, IS A HARD AND CRUEL 
MAN! HE WANTED ALL OUR INHERITANCE! 
SO A LONG TIME AGO, WHEN I WAS VERY 
SICK, HE PRETENDED TO SEND ME 
AWAY, BUT INSTEAD HE LOCKED ME 
UP HERE! HE'S NEVER HAD THE 

: COURAGE TO 

MURDER ME— 
OH, HOW Fk YET! 
TERRIBLE! 


ONCE FREED, A CHANGE COMES 
OVER THE RAGGEO MAN... 


HAH—HAH! THANK YOLI — THANK 
you! BUT YOU REALLY AREA 
LITTLE FOOL! 


W— WHAT? WHAT ARE YOU 
GOING TO DO? W—WHY 
ARE YOU LOOKING 
AT ME LIKE 


[vor REALLY EVIL, MY DEAR! 
IT'S JUST THAT L HAVE 
THIS TERRIBLE DESIRE— 
THIS LUST TO TEAR THE 
THROAT OUT OF EVERY 
PRETTY WOMAN I SEE! 
LIKE THIS... 


you FIEND! YOU FOUL,LOATH- 
SOME CREATURE + I SHOULD 
HAVE DESTROYED YOU LONG 
AGO— EVEN IF YOU 
ARE MY BROTHER! 


As THE RAVEWING CREATURE, NOW WO LONGER HL/MAN, (5 
ABOUT 70 KILL LINOA, THE ATTIC DOOR OPENS... 


= 
Y Linoa! GooD 
GRIEF! I 


) ¢ HEE HEE $CREAMING, 
SZ WON'T HELP You! 
RYN NO ONE CAN 


LINDA, THOUGH TERRIFIED OUT OF HER * I'LL HAVE, TO TELL YOU NOW, I 
SUPPOSE! I SHOULD HAVE LONG 


WITS, S$ NOT BAOLY HUR’ \ k 
. @ BOS! AGO, BUT I WAS AFRAID yop & 
DARLING— DARLING! I'M SORRY— 50. \ Ke Xa LEAVE ME! BEN HAS BEEN SICK A 
WHY ON EARTH DID YOU )SORRY! I MUST s LONG TIME WITH— LYCANTHROPY! 
DO IT? AFTER THE HAVE BEEN OUT: THAT MEANS-WOLF MADNESS! 
PROMISE YOU MADE \ OF MY MIND! d Fae HE — HE'S A WOLF IN 
Me! YOU MIGHT HAVE_/ BUT HIS STORY— eee a HUMAN FORM! 
BEEN S I BELIEVED ‘ : ax ; 
KILLED! p |p SIRE. ; DIOCEY OOO — 
, : S'S = Yel ¥— YOU MEAN 
WO A WERE- _é 


As HER HUSBAND EXPLAINS, LINDA 5 THEN... 
GLANCES AT THE STILL LUINMOVING 
| FORM OF THE HUMAN WOLFE SOME- 
THING ABOUT THE LIMP BODY..+ W LINDA! 

x DEAD! I— 


I'VE MURDERED MY OWN 
BROTHER! ANDO WHO WILL 
BELIEVE ME, WHO WILL 
UNDERSTAND 7 


GEORGE! LOOK AT Him} SO STILL! : 
DON'T YOU THINK YOU'D BETTER POLICE, 
SEE IF HE'S ALL RIGHT? é [pq CERTAINLY 
Ane 'D BETTER 5 ~S \ 

le 
CHAIN HIM UP. IN 
AGAIN SEFORE EEA aN 


THIS 1S BEST! NOBODY ) LL STICK 
NEEP EVER KNOW! L WITH YOU! ) HERE, CAN'T EVER AWAY— KEEP OUR SECRET ALL 
SUPPOSE I SHOULD HAVE SELL THE HOUSE! AT THE REST OF OUR LIVES! + 
PUT HIM IN AN INSTITU-, LEAST NOT FOR YEARS p 
TION — BUT HE WAS MY, C UNTIL — UNTIL THE BODY 

EB = DECAYS! EVEN 


I'LL JUST TRANSPLANT DON'T! PLEASE 
THESE ROSE BUSHES AND) DON'T TALK LIKE 
PUT THEM OVER THE THAT! JUST GET = 
GRAVE! THEY— THEY IT OVER WITH AN: $0 THE MONTHS PASS AND LIFE GOES ON! AS JUNE 
SAY THAT ROSES GROW /| COME INTO - COMES AND THE ROSES BLOOM, BIGGER AND REODE/ 
BETTER WHEN THEY THE HOUSE! THAN EVER BEFORE... weg 
HAVE — (UGH) — HUMAN BUT THAT'S ALL OVER 
FLESH TO NOURISH = - THEY 'RE LOVELY, BUT ] NOW, DARLING, AND 
w/ 7 THEY GIVE ME THE WE'RE SAFE! NO ONE 

CREEPS! I HAVEN'T BEEN )WILL EVER KNOW! AND 

ABLE TO VISIT THIS PART <YOU DID WHAT WAS BEST, 

OF THE,GARDEN SINCE — ) REALLY, FOR US AND 

2 FOR HIM! 


SUDDENLY LINDA STARES AT THE ROSES/A LOOK 
OF TERROR COMES OVER HER FACE / THEN SHE 


GEORGE THE, z3 THOSE ROSES! HIS FACE! 


BEN'S FACE, EXACTLY! yf 
LAUGHING AT US! ‘ 


WEIRD REVENGE 


oi. os FIGURE CREPT FURTIVELY DOWN THE NARROW ALLEY, PEERING CAREFULLY’ AT 
EACH SHOP NUMBER, THEN, AS A DISTANT BELL TOLLED MIONIGHT, THE MAN STAKED AT THE 
BATTERED DOOR BEFORE EF HIM... LIFTEO HIS HAND TO_TOUCH THE ANCIENT , KNOCK ER,,, SHRANK 
BACK TREMBLING, THEN SUDDENLY LURCHED FORWARD AND CLUTCHED IT. NO SOONER HAD IT 
aaa, PAGAINE THE DOOR WHEN A VOICE SAID, "COME IN! I AM ALWAYS OPEN FOR 
TO; coe 


YES... YES... THEY TOLD ME IN 
THE PRISON! FoR TEN YEARS | 
I'VE BEEN WAITING ! IT CAN "| 


I SELL HERE, 
YOUNG MAN ? 


| Mu 


Hi YOU KNOW WHAT 


PAY,,, LOOK, HERE'S THE 


hs 


SEE,, HERE |TIS! WAN INTERESTING ORDER... ») FRANCOIS FIRST... HE. WAS 
IWANT REVENGE... f THE KINO OF PRESCRIPTION I THE RINGLEADER | HE SAW 
REVENGE ON LIKE TO FILL,.,SIT DOWN ! THE POLICE COMING AND 


PLT THE STUFF IN} MY 


THE TWO WHO 
COAT POCKET! 


FRAMED ME 
ANO SENT ME 
TO PRISON ! 


THE LIQUID WHIRLING IN Gud NoW THOSE FORMS GREW 
THE BOWL. EORMS CLEARER... 
TAKING SHAPE / c 


AND SUDDENLY FRANCOIS WAS 
THERE BEFORE HIM... 


HERE, A/oul/_ 2 THINK L 
MAMSELLE..\ HAVE FOUND THE 
THIS CHAIR \RIGHT COMPANION! 
BESIDE ME 
IS EMPTY 


IMET HER OUTSIDE JUST A FRANCOIS 1S QUICK { 
MINUTE AGO AND SHE SAID WITH “THE KNIFE / TAKE YOUR 
SHE Wout? yr WITH 


WATCH OouT! HANDS OFF 
HER.., SHE'S 


LEAD IS WHAT YOU'LL TAKE , MY 
FRIEND/ ZZ2L KEEP THE GIRL! 


THROW HIM \N THE SEWER! 
LET THE POLICE FIND HIM 
FLOATING IN THE SEINE IN THE 
MORNING NOW, WHERE IS 

Y PRIZE? 


COME HERE, YOU! NEVER BEFORE HAVE 
L. SCE FOR, A GIRL...BUT Bou BARE: 
(ORTH IT... BUT WHY? 
WHATS HAPPENING ? 


Yes, THE SPECTRES\ NO NOW IT'S THE GIRL’ 
L SEND OUT ALWAYS AEN GROWS LATE, AND 
DO THEIR JOBS / THERE WILL B= OTH 


ra) 


MERS / F 


I HAVE FOUND HER IN 
MONTE CARLO! SHE 
HAS BEEN eee VERY 


’ HER NAME |S MARIA... SHE PRETENDED 
TO BE IN LOVE WITH ME.,, BUT SHE LET 
FRANCOIS FRAME ME! FIND HER... 

KILL HER! 


OU WIN AGAIN/MADAMOISELLE| | r've BEEN Lucky ALL FoR You, 
MARIA) TONIGHT You ARE WAY LIFE WITH MEN |MADAMOISELLE! 
VERY LUCKY! AND WITH MONEY. (T WAS LEFT 
ANO THAT'S THE 


AT THE 
WAY _I ALWAYS TC "poor i 
West oe ] 


GLUTCHING HER PRIZE, SHE 
THREADS OF GOLD/ NEVER HAVE I | | RUSHED INTO A NEARBY ROOM, SE LET GO! ITIS SO 
SEEN SUCH A BEALITIFUL THING ! | |4NO SECONDS LATER... YOU MUSTN'T. 


AMILLION FRANCS COULD NOT YOU SENT IT TO SURPRISE ME, L'LL TEAR IT TO 
BUY IT! COME, MARIA.,, TELL GEORGE / OH, YOU ARE SWEET... | SHREDS,’ YOU'LL NEVER 
US WHO YOUR ADMIRER IS ! SO VERY GOOD TO ME! / WEAR IT...AND IF L 


FIND THE ONE WHO 
I DO NOT KNOW,,.BUT A 


GAVE IT TO YOU, T 
LI SHALL PUT THIS NO, MARIA! I DID NOT WILL KILL HIM £ 
DRESS ON AT N SEND IT, ANO YOU'RE : 
ONCE ! NOT GOING TO WEAR 
me (T, EITHER! 


PERMIT ME! T AM THE YOU LIED, MARIA! HE , STOP, GEORGE! I NEVER SAW 
DONER OF THE DRESS/ WAS HIDDEN IN THAT THIS MAN BEFORE... 

IT WAS MEANT 10 BE //_ CLOSET ALLTHE TIME! L SWEAR IT! 

WORN BY THE MOST J I TOLD SOU T'D KILL ANY. 
BEAUTIFLL WOMAN ONE WHO PAID 
LHAVE EVER SEEN... ATTENTION TO 
AND YOL| DESERVE you ! 

THAT HONOR/ 


‘LZ: MONSTERS 


FEET 


WF Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and TALL 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 


bigger than life-Frankenstein, th : F 

orginal manmade "monster, that In Authentic Colors With 
vi nius lat ferror- . 

fred the world, giant 7 feet tal, GLOW in the DARK EYES 

his eyes glow eerily as his hand 


reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— ONLY 


Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike -you’ll probably 


find’ yourself talking to him, Won't TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes compiete with eyes that glow ass 


s comple 0 —= 
exer the pitch Oa Toh ap eeaer fe vonor House _ Dept. 472 MR2~ = 
La Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


Boney the Skeleton. And then there = 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing “ Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark ‘~<S 
monsters. Send me [ Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


left but his bare bones, A 7 foot 
1 enclose $1 plus 25c for pee and handling for each, 


monster out of the grave—his 
If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 


bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 


Money Back Guarantee. 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
NAME ...... 
ADDRESS ..... 


postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


STATE elon 
ints please add 5% sales tax. 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


pea eae a 


All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 


sources are li 


ing witnesses or their de- 


iT 
W} oul ; scendants, historical documents, and state 


TRUE ST : 5 rae 
historical societies. 


Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 
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M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

222 Park Ave. South 

New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

INAM Bec rsvcreters cia aiciaoecn ety ies 
(ADDRESS wine eyaistetis cate 


Nou, YOU'RE Y BUT NO ONE WILL 

) EVER BELieve 

/ YOU, MARIA! GOOD- 
BYE.,, FOR TM 
LEAVE YOU) Now 


THEY ARE NEW CUSTOMERS 
AND THEY PAID BEFORE 
T WOULD LET THEM ENTER! 
THEY ARE LOCKING 
FOR You / 


7 
YOUKILLED ) NO,MARIA, THEY WON'T HANG 


HIM: THEY'LL} ME! YOU! 


BUT I DIDN'T! THE 


DRESS WAS HERE / 
HE DID IT! 


NO ONE LEFT 
THAT DOOR! THERE'S 
NO OTHER WAY O} 
YOU'LL HANG FOR THIS, 

MADAMOISELLE ! 


NO ONE 
ELSE 


HER 
pas 


NO..,.NO.,.. |T |SN'T 
FAIR; I BOUGH 


RE THE ONE THEY'LL 
HANG. WON'T BE HERE 
WHEN THEY COME / 


IVE HAD MY 
REVENGE <KNOCKER THUMPS 
AND IT WAS AGAIN! I HAVE 
GOLD WELL / ANOTHER CUSTOMER 
SPENT! WAITING AT THE 
DOOR! 


WAIT... THE 


AND WE BOUGHT OURS, PIERRE! 
YOU'RE COMING WITH L/S / 


